No. 221. September 7, 1710
my letter, which is, to desire your friendship and assistance in the disposal of those many rarities and curiosities which lie upon my hands. If you know any one that has an occasion for a parcel of dried spiders, I will sell them a pennyworth.1 I could likewise let any one have a bargain of cockle-shells. I would also desire your advice, whether I had best sell my beetles in a lump, or by retail. The gentleman above mentioned, who was my husband's friend, would have me make an auction of all his goods, and is now drawing up a catalogue of every particular for that purpose, with the two following words in great letters over the head of them, Audio Gimcrackitwa. But upon talking with him, I begin to suspect he is as mad as poor Sir Nicholas was. Your advice in all these particulars will be a great piece of charity to, " Sir,
" Your most humble Servant,
" ELIZABETH GIMCRACK."
1 shall answer the foregoing letter, and give the widow my best advice, as soon as I can find out chapmen for the wares which she has to put off.    In the meantime, I shall give  my reader the sight  of a  letter which   I have received from another female correspondent by the same post.
" GOOD MR. BICKERSTAFF,
" T am  convinced by a  late paper of  yours,2 that  a
-A   passionate   woman   (which   among   the   common
people goes under the name of a scold) is one of the
^ A bargain.    Dryden (translation of Juvenal) wrote, "He had no mighty pennyworth of his prayer."
2  No. 217.
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